J\\y Hearting Qocasta 

cHow D miss you! Dt muit te more tfian thirty yean lines we ipent more 
tfian a couptle of deUfi apart. D woke, up this mowing Longing to see gou again, 
tkougk its te.ii ikon a week lines we laid out farewells. *ZJke fligkt wai relatively 
uneventful; a little tumjiy and D eonfeii tkat D kad to seek solace from a teeny 
gtasi oj wkisky. 0 do kofie you 'It forgive, me. 

D Hope you '11 find it in youx keart to forgive me. lomstking else too. 
tale tkat D was frying to D(askmir wai a tittLe — in tneie dayi D dare hardly lay 
white. — a tittLe Lie.. D ftew to Jliurdac. {J know that troth the fact that 1J have 
deceived you and that {J have rsturnsd to the tand of my tirth will itriks horror in 
your veini, tut D tsg you to understand tkat D had to come tack. D just have to 
find out the. truth atout J\l[urdac tefore iti too CaU. 

U^usssa met me. at the airport. D still don 't know kow ike. got there, 
attkougk, for a fragils woman of indeterminate, yean, protatty more than ninety, ike. 
ii amazingty agils. D kited a car and together we drove to her cottage on the edge of 
the foreit of Jljurdac for my fint vii.it lines childhood. 

at was ex act tif as D rsmsmtsrsd it: dark, myitsrioui, txoody, even mors 
iioLa now tkat Dm otd enougk to apprsciats it. ^We paiisd a few psopts on tks 
road, drat, grey psopts wko tumsd their eyei away yet ititt, from insids, watchsd ui. 

^b>usiia, on tks othsr hand, atwayi uisi hex eyei to took ons itraight in tks 
eye. J\l[y fathsr, rsit his lout, uisd to lay iks coutd rsad tks runsi at tks tack of 
ons 4 train on tks ttacksit of nigkti, tkat iks knsw iscrsti that notody etis in tksn 
viLtage did— tiks wkat it msant if you law a rattit kicupping tks night of tks futt 
moon. Jl/[y mothsr totdms tkat tks rsason hs only lived to te 101 ( whsn hii fathsr 
hadrsachsd 11 2 J was tscauis hs had tripped over U^usua'i cat when drunk. "cSke'i 
a woman to te wary of, " iks kad totdms, "eipscialty if you want to corns horns 
without growing an sxtra ear on the way. can turn milk lour just ty icratcking 

the endofhsr nois. " 

woman whom ad grown up to think of as a witck lit tks tog firs 
while D psrcksd on tks edge of her rank, rickety ted. S^lakei of inow tegan to icour 
tks window, tiks Ice-cold eyes corns to iss wko kad darsd itsp foot in *J^>usssa's 
cottags. Dt was full of itrangs and intsrsiting otjscti: gtasi apparatus tillowing 
noxious vapours; a ituffed platypus; icoiokedral prisms; many r cuiLoi. 
cockroack would have icurrisd tetwesn my tosi had 0 not teen warming tksm atove 
tL now ttazing firs. 

^>usssa was muttsring incoksrsntly to ksrielf, tusily looking for 
lomstking. ^Uks only lign of hsr unmsnss ags, D otssrvsd, was thii tsndsncy to talk 
to ons as was talking to ksrielf ' ,( Unii one tooki trigkter than tks tost, ii 

what D thought D hsardhsr mum £U. "at ii tims tkat tks ausit were done. ^Dhe 
wizard nseds help. 23ut as for the manticors... " 

wsrs ths fiagmsnti that (3 hsard, my darting ^.ocasta, as tks old 
woman rsturned with a tsapot. Dm tellbig you tkii exactly as it kappensd, tiks a 



itory, for even tliougli tliii ii only the beyitining, and even though it ii happening to 
ms, O don't rsally want to telieve it. 

"<So you think Dm a witck?" ike laid. Dt wasn't a aueition, juit 
lomstking ihe laid to the firs, to tke teapot, perkapi to me. Qjuit as D was 
wondsring what to lay in rspty, and whether or not it was lafe to accept what D 
thought was her geitured offer of a cuppa, ihe floodsd tks hearth with the contenti of 
tke pot and gazed at them raptty. 

" Df you want to find out tke iscrsti of J\\urdac — " iks tsgan, gazuig at 
tks tsa tsavsi iwanning in tke hearth, giving them a tools- toothsd imile, as if ihs 'd 
laid lomstking and isen lomstking that plsassdhsr after all tkeie yean. SL La an 
to uttsr instructions, wkick D rspsat hsrs in cass anything ikould kappsn to ms. Df 

want you to ask Jonathan to continue tL ausit. czHe'i a good tad, 
dsipits tks clothsi hs wsan, with an advsnturous lout and a warm, travs hsart. D 
hops hs 4 snjoying Sngland. 

"^Jjou go down a csrtain path at midnight on cJ-fallowsen, " ike laid. 
"^Ljou go down it until you corns to a clsaring. *7jou draw a psntacls, and itand 
wi&in it. Ofou Jvout <Pc4JVgOJ?ll ^c^MJcHcROlfUJl^M - " SL 
repea tsdtkeis wordi tkrics, as if tksy kad loms powerful lignificancs. D rspsatsd 
tksm to hsr, itxuggling to get tL lame intonation, imagei coming into my mind tkat 
getting it wrong migkt msan dsatk ty rotting in loms gloomy dungeon for ten 
thousand aeons, tormsntsd ty crsaturss from tks lowsr planss. " Dt ts fsarful, " iks 
wsnt on, ksr rasping, ancisnt voles only j'uit auditts atove tke cackling fire, "Hje 
certainly tremtte. ^Jhe treei move around you. Hjou les a path tkat ltrstckei for 
miles. ^L/ou take it, and tks treei artm tekind you. ^ZJhsrs te houn of tireleii 
trudging until you come acroii a teautifully laid-out gardsn and a small itons hut." 

^3or loms rsason, msntion of that hut mads ms lit up itraight, cotd iwsat 
drenching my trow. U^usna continusd to ignore ms, dipping a skststal fingsr into 
ths tsa Lsavsi. <£hs shovsd soms into tks comer of her drittling mouth. 

"Ogres, " U^>uessa addsd, hsr voles fading, drifting up ths chimney like a 
spirit tsaving a dying man. "c/f-nd ths cannitali, " ihs mum £U. "MtL OU 
J\l[an of tks cSea... " D hoped that iks was just falling aslssp, for tksrs was ons last 
tking D wanted ksr to do. 

SL was. <W/itk tkat ^busssa tsg an to snore, ksr near - transparent, tony 
skull rsiting on her flat, heaving cheit. 

<Shs 4 teen asleep for over an hour, my darting £ocasta, while D've teen 
compoiing thii tetter to you. D'm leaving now to explore J\/[urdae in tke way >L 
dsscrited. D shall tsave a nots tsiids U^>usua, asking ksr to post tliii tsttsr to uou. 
D hops you'll find it in your heart to forgive me for miileading you atout my 
dsituiation. 

^ive my love to Jonathan, c/fnd don't worry, again 
loon. J\l[y fondsit Jlove and *J^>eep c/f-ffection. 
^Z/our Ever-Jloving cMuitand, 

^eorge 



(P) 



, PO Box 39 I 
- ^cAM/_Sti|ton_ 1 



. aiOMTS nctmvco | 



